7 19 75 


Dear Harold, 


Your letter of 7/16 comes off as that written by a self-pitying 
crybaby, one who — for that matter — either doesn’t have an accurate 
memory or deliberately distorts the facts of what occurred just 
weeks ago. 

In your fifth papagraph, you site that you made a request 
of me. Nowhwere in my files or our recent letters is there any 
such request. If I am wrong, do foim± it out to me . Q'a&fce. me the 
date and the paragraph. ’ 

To the contrary, your recent letters have contained 
nothing but a bunch of nastiness and vituperation, . la rgely based 
on imagined wrongs and the usual Weisbergia. After receiving 

all that malarky, I decided not to get involved any further even 

to the level of answering the one request you did make — —which was 
to xerox court papers connected with my 2.5 million dollar MEK suit. 

Put yourself in my shoes why should I bother to deal with you in 

any way, in the fac& of such blatant irrational hositility? 

If you can't have the decency to be civil (didn't your 

mother teach you that, Harold, when you were a little boy or 

did you justHget born into- the world as nastyjand mean as you 
are today???) I don't see why I should waste the time to bother. 

The real irony about you is that you have become su suspicious 
of everybody, that you are apparently no longer able to distinguish 
between persons who would like to be of help to you and those 
who would h&ppily walk all over you. 


What I have learned from this altercation with you is that 
when a person has so lost the ability to differentiate between 
potential friends and enemies, it is a futile exercise and perhaps 
even a gross waste of time to even try 




